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soon after he rose, and had brought back the declara-
tion, all prepared. Maisons must, however, have
known this earlier; because when the lackey he sent
to me set out from Paris, those gentlemen could not
have returned there. Our talk led to nothing, and I
regained Marly in all haste, in order that my absence
might not be remarked.

Nevertheless it was towards the King's supper hour
when I arrived. I went straight to the salon, and
found it very dejected. People looked, but scarcely
dared to approach each other; at the most, a sign or a
whisper in the ear, as the courtiers brushed by one
another, was ventured on. I saw the King sit down
to table; he seemed to me more haughty than usual,
and continually looked all around. The news had only
been known one hour; everybody was still congealed
and upon his guard.

As soon as the King was seated (he had looked very
hard at me in passing) I went straight to M. du Maine's.
Although the hour was unusual, the doors fell before
me; I saw a man, who received me with joyful surprise,
and who, as it were, moved through the air towards me,
all lame that he was. I said that I came to offer him
a sincere compliment, that we (the Dtikes) claimed no
precedence over the Princes of the blood; but what we
claimed was, that there should be nobody between the
Princes of the blood and us; that as this intermediary
rank no longer existed, we had nothing more to say,
but to rejoice that we had no longer to support what
was insupportable. The joy of M. du Maine burst
forth at my compliments, and he startled me with a
politeness inspired by the transport of triumph.